rising up from a white gaddi and stepping towards
me. I knew it was Bapu, but, so completely overcome
was I with reverence and joy, that I could see and
feel nothing but a heavenly light. I fell on my knees
at Bapu's feet. He lifted me up and taking me in his
arms said, " You shall be my daughter." And so has
it been from that day.

I had reached my destination; the destination from
which I was to begin. The old life was finished as
if it belonged to a past birth, and I began life anew.
And from now the real struggle began. In the old
life I had groped my way through mist and fog, led
by an inner urge which I could not explain. But
now I emerged into the bright sunlight, and the steep,
narrow Path of Truth showed clear before me lead-
ing up and up; so beautiful, and yet so hard to
climb !
With boundless joy and energy, I started on the
pilgrimage. Numberless times have I slipped and
stumbled. Many have been the bruises and cuts.
Bitter have been the tears with which I have watered
the path, and once or twice the clouds have come
down on the mountain and I have all but lost my
way. But Bapu's love has at last led me out upon
the upper pastures, where God's peace fills the sweet
mountain air.
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